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deep in him and is brought vividly to
light in these pages, was his love of the
English country. Xo doubt this love
had been intensified by nostalgia experi-
enced during successive years of exile.
As he tells us here, though born and
brought up during his earliest years in
India, he never doubted, on his first con-
tact with English soil, where his true
home was; and when - almost at the
end of his life, as fate decreed-he was
enabled, by an event in his domestic
affairs which left him entirely happy, to
settle among the scenes and scents of
pastoral England, he revelled in them,
simply.
This side of him - which, again, aids
the understanding of his work - was only
fully revealed to me in the later years of
our friendship. Until then he had char-
acteristically kept it close because he was
not in a position to indulge it. I
remember his unfolding to me in the
garden of his cottage near Dorking, on
oae of those June afternoons when summer